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ment  himself  the very  next morning  on  the
telephone.   He told Doreen about it as a joke.

"Another fiver gone west," he said, "and I
don't believe that the old heart is twopennyworth
worse; it was my getting so worried about those
jays."

** But how could you let them worn* you?"

"They've never brought me much luck, and
now there are dozens of them in the garden
screaming their heads off. I've told the gar-
deners to shoot them, but they're ham-handed
with a gun/'

" Why don't you shoot them yourself?"

"I wouldn't like to," he said, and she knew
that for some strange reason he felt superstitious
about that, too. There was no accounting for the
curious way in which this sort of thing took him.

"All right," she said.

Charles was feeling far more worried than he
gave her to understand. For some time now
these attacks had been recurring. He did not
think that they were actually worse, but they
were definitely more frequent. He did not like
to make Doreen anxious about them because he
felt that at her age she ought not to be bothered
with maladies and sickness and all the panoply
which come with life's autumn.

He felt older than he should for his age; after
all, nowadays sixty was nothing. There were
men of his age who played a ^ood game of golf,
and went round the links again in the evening
and felt all the better for it. He was too inclined
to cling to his armchair, and it was grossly unfair
on so young a wife.